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UNIVERSAL PRAYER, 
DEO OPT. MAX, 


maw ArHER of All! in every Age, 


In every Clime ador’d, 


at By Saint, by Savage, and by Sage, 
Jehovah, Jove, or Lord ! 
Tf. 


Thou Great Firft Caufe, leaft underftopd ! 
Who all my Senfe confin’d 

To know but this, ———~ that Thou art Gaod, 
And I my felf am blind ; 


A 2 — Yet 
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Yet gaye me, in this dark Eftate, 
To fee the Good from It : 

And binding Nature faft jn Fate, 

| Left Confcienc ‘free, and Will. a 


1, 
What Confcience didtates to be done, 
Or warns me not to do, 


- This, teach me more than Hell to thun, 


| That, more than Heav’n purfue. 


Vv. 


What Bleflings thy free Bounty gives, 
Let me not caft away ; 
For God is pay’d when Man receives, 


T’ enjoy, is to obey, 


o 
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VI. 


Wet not to Earth’s contracted Span,. 


Thy Goodnefs let me bound; 
Or think thee Lord alone of Man, - 
When thoufand Worlds are round. 


VIL. 


Let not this weak, unknowing Hand © 
Prefume Thy Bolts to throw, 
And deal Damnation round the land, . 


On each I judge thy Foe. — 


VIII. 


‘Tf Lam right, chy Grace impart 


Still in the right to flay; 
If I am wrong, oh teach my heart 
To find that better Way, — 


Save 
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Save me alike from foolifh Pride, ° 
Or impious Difcontent, a 

At ought thy Wifdom has deny'd, 
Or ought thy Goodnefs lent: 


x.. 


Teach me to. feel another's Woe; | 
To hide the Fault I fee; 

That Mercy I to. others fhow,: 
That Mercy fhow to me. — 


XI. 


Mean tho’ I am, not wholly fg. = 6 i 
Since quicken’d by thy Breath, | 

Oh lead me 'wherefoe’er I go, . 
Thro’ this day's Life, or Death; 


This 
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XIE. 


This day, be Bread and Peace my Lot: 
All elfe beneath the Sun, 
Thou know’ft if beft beftow’d, or noty 
' And let Thy Wilf be done. 


XIIL. 


To Theé, whofe Temple is all Space, 
Whofe Altar, Earth, Sea, Skies = 
One Chorus let all Being raife! 


All Nature’s Incenfe rife! 
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